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PROLOGUE 
= Spoken by Mr. HA VAR D. 
Ax antient fage, when death approach'd bis beds 

Gonfigh’ d to Pluto bis devoted bead ; ie 
, tbat no fiend wiight bifs, or prove uncivil; 
ith vows and pray'rs be fairly brib’d the Devils 
Yet neither vows nor pray’rs, nor rich oblation, 
Cou'd always fave the finner—from damnation: 
Thus authors, tottering on the brink of fate, 
1 The critick’s rage with prologues deprecate ; 
Yet oft the trembling bard implores in vain, — 
The wit profe/s'd, turns out a dunce in grain: 
No plea can then avert the dreadful fentence, 
He muft be damn’'d——in fpite of all repentance: 
Here juftice feems from ber firaight line to vary, © 
No guilt attends a fact involuntary ;, 
This maxim the whole cruel charge deflroys, 
No Poet fure was ever dull—by choice. 
S6é pleads our Culprit in bis own defence, 
You cannot prove bis dullne/s is—prepenfe. 
He means to pleafe—He owns no other view 3 
And now prefents ye witha Sea-ragout. 
A difo—bowe’er you relifo bis endeavours, 
Replete with a variety of flavours: 
AA ftout Hibernian, and ferocious Scot; 
Together boil in our inchanted pot ; 
To taint thefe viands with the true fumet, 
He foreds a mufty, vain, French—martinet: 

, his fale ingredient might our porridge mar? 

Without Jomé acid juice bf Englifh tar. 

Yo roufe the appetite the drum fball rattle, 

And the defert fhall be a bloodlefs battle. = © , © 
What beart will fail to glow, what eye to brightens 

When Britain's wrath arrousd begins to lighten! — 

Her thumders roll—ber fearlefs fons advance, : 

And ber red enfigns wave o'er the a ate of France, 
Such game our fathers play'd in days of yorg, 

When Edward’s.banners fann'd the Gallick fore; 

. : | - As d Whin 


When Howard's arm Eliaa’s veageance burld, 
And Drake diffus’d ber fame around the world: 

Still foall-that God-like fame your bofoms. fire, 
The -gen'rous fon fall emulate the fire; --- «3. +. 
Her antient fplendor England fhall maint aity a 
O’er difant realms extend ber genial reign, “t t 
And rife---th’ wnrival °d emprefs of the maiv. 
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Pp E R S ONS reprefented.. 


HEARTLY, a young ee of 
Dorfetfhire, in love with Har- bear. eee 


RIET; 
Brush, his fervant, — Mr. Palmer. 
CHAMPI avian, commander of a | 
Mr. 
French Frigate, » t. Blakes, 
the French fervice, 


Mactaymorg, a Scotch enfign in | 7 
the French fervice, Mr. 7 obnfton. - 


Geiser: an Irifh lieutenant i in {Mr Yates | 
Lyon, lieutenant of an Englith i 


man of wats om Fferfo 
Haviyarp, a midfhipman, - Mr. Beard, . 
‘BLock, a failor, —_—_ Mr. Weokeoard 


ELARRIET, a young lady of Dor- — 
fetfhire betrothed to HizarTLy, pM Macklins. 


Soldiers, Sailors, &&e. 


‘ 


SCENE, on board a French foip ‘lying at sacbor on 
the coaft of Normandy. — 
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: S.C E N E is : 
beta . Hearriy, Brusa. |: 
“4 ss Brus. | 
) YELL, if this .be taking diverfion on th 
- YWM water, God fend me fafe on Englifh 

_. ground!,and if ever I come in fight of 

the Sea ees may a watry grave be my portion.. 

_o— EFirft, to be terrified with the thoughts of 
drowning——. Secondly, to be toffed and, tumbled 








‘ about like a foot-ball ‘Thirdly, to be drenched 
with Sea-water———Fourthly, to-be ftunk to death 


_ with pitch and tar and the fayoury fcent of my 
fellow-fufferers——Fifthly, to be racked with' per- 
| — fe eka Rs A 3° a -petdal 


r 
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6 The REPRISAL: or, | 
petual poking “ *rill my gutsareturned infide out®— 
And fixthly and laftly, to be taken prifoner and 
plundered by the French ! _ ; 
Fizartiy, 
Enough—— Enough - 
Brusu. - 
Enough !—aye, and to fpare—I with I could 
give part to thofe wlio envy my good fortune-——— 
ut, how will the good Lady Bloomwell moralize 
when fhe finds her daughter Mifs Harriet is fallen 
into the hands of Monfieur de Champignon? = 
| HEARTLY. | 
No more——that reflection alarms me !—yet | 
have nothing to fear—as there is no war declared, 
we fhall foon be releafed : and in the mean time 
the French will treat us with their ufual polite- 
pels, 





BrusH. 

' Pox on their politenefs! ah mafter! commend 
me'to the blunt fincerity of the true furly Britifh 
maftiff The rafcallion that took my purfe 
bowed fo low, atid paid me fo many compliments, 
that J ventured to argue the matter in hopes of 
convincing him. he was. in. the wrong—but he foon 
ftopped my mouth with a vengeance, by clapping 
a cocked piftol.to my ear;..and telling me he fhould 
have the honour to blow my brains out—Another 
pf thofe” polite gentlemen’ begged leave ta ¢x- 

change hats with me—A third fell in love with 
my filver fhoe-buckles—Nay, that very individual 
“nice buttock of beef, which I had juft begun to 
" furvey with looks of defire, after the difmal eva- 
_cuation I bad undergone, was ravifhed from my 
- fight by two famifhed French wolves, who beheld 
_ yt with equal joy ‘and aftonifhment. © 

a _ ARR AARTLY. | . 
* J mutt confefs they plundered us with great dex- 
, ferity and difpatch ; and even Monfieur de Cham- 

ee : nye, = ” pignon 
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pignon the commander did not keep his hands 
clear of the pillage—An inftance of rapacioufnefs 
I did not expect to: meet with in a gentleman and 
an officer.———~Sure he will behave as fuch to- 
Harriet ! | ‘s ar a 
BrusH. , | 
. Faith! nog to flatter you, Sir, I take him to be 
one of thofe fellows who owe their good fortune 
to nothing lefs than their good works——He firft 
rifled your miftrefs, and then :made love to her 
with great gallantry—but you was in the right to 
call yourfelf her brother—if he knew you were 
his rival you might pafs your time very difagree- 

ably.. | | | ) » ue 
-: . HIEARTLY. . a 
_ There are two officers on board, who feem to _ 
difapprove of his conduét; they would not be 
concerned in robbing us, nor would they fuffer 
their foldiers to take any fhare of the prey, but 
condoled Harriet and me on our misfortune, with 

marks of real concern. 
ew: : BRusH. | at ape 
- You mean lieutenant Oclabber and enfign Mac- 
Jaymore, a couple of damn’d renegadoes !—you 
Jean upon a broken reed if you truft to their com- 


palfion. | | | 
_ HEaRTLY. 4 


' QOclabber I knew at Paris, when I travelled with 
my brother, and he.then bore the character of an 
- honeft man and a brave officer—The other is an 
Highlander, excluded (1 fuppofe) from his own 
country on account of the Jate rebellion ; for that 
reafon, perhaps, more apt to pity the diftreffed.— 
- fee them walking this way in clofe conference— 
While I go down.to the cabin to. vifit my dear 
Harriet, you may lounge about aad endeavour to 
over-hear their converfation. | [exeunt. 

7 ae Az SCENE 
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étasipignon a rotten pottae ; ; and whet the. fhip 
| goes ‘afhore, T will be after afking: him a: thivil 
jueftion, as I told him to his face, when he turned 
Ris back ‘upon me in the cabin. : 
MacLAYMore. - 

“Weel, weel, maifter ‘Oclabber, I: wonna: ae 
upon me to fay a’together ye’re in the wrang—but 
ye ken there’s a time for a ‘things ; ; and we man 
gang hooly and fairly while we're under corhithand. 

‘OCLABBER, © 

_ You may talk ds you: plaifé; Mr. Miclay more 
you ’réva than ‘of learning, Honey: » Indeed,’ -in- 
Pas I am always happy when you are- fpaikitieg 
whether I’m afleep or awake ¢ gta: But, by mf 
faoul I will maintain, after the breath i is out of my - 
body, that * the Englith pleafute boat had no right 
to be taken before the declaration: of war 5” nucl 
more ‘the’ ptiforers to be plandered; which you 
know is the prerogative of pyrates and privateers. ; 
. MaAcrayMokeE. | : 

"Eo be fure,- the law of nations does ‘na _préfelnd 
that privilege in Actual war :- for ye ken’ id dni 
cient times, the, victor teuk the: [pola épima s and 
in my country to this very day we follow the auld 
practice, pecudunt predas agere. ‘But; - thén,. yt 
man tak notice,: ‘naé gentlertan wad plunder a 
Jleddy—awa’, awa?! —fie for ‘fame! and -# fight 
(fonty damfel tod. ‘I’m fare ft made my. héart waé, . ~ 
to fee the faut ‘brine come wre w 8 oer sea Wit 
‘forne cheeks. pe aes Sees y) 

| Ocasauen: 


The ‘TAK § ‘of Ofd Engtand. g 
—- OcaassER! 

Devil butn the! but my bowels wepe: far wa- 
ter to fee’ Her fweer face look: fo Grrowful | axis 
och! the deli€ate cfeature! —~fhe’s the very mos 
ral of my own honey dear Sheelah o’Shannaghan 
*¢ whom I left big with child in the county of 
«* Fermanaghan, grammachree!” -Ochone my 
dear Sheelah ! —— “* L,bok here, fhe made me 
<¢ hig fword-belt of the fkin:df.a fea wolf chat t 
‘© fhot at the mouth ef the Shahnon ——~ and 
<< I gave her at’ patting, a nun’s difedpline to kcep 
<< her {weet flefH. in ordér-—— och! my dear 
_ * honey captains: (thied fhe) I.fhall never:dd pent 
«¢ nance, but I will be: thinking of you” —— 
Ah poor Sheelah {He 6fce met with’a terible : mit 
fortune gra: we weré all a. melry-niaking .at. the 
caftle of Ballyclotigh’s ‘and’ fo Sheelah having 
drank a cup too much, ‘honey, fell down ftairs out 
of a window... Whéa I cainé vo her the told:nie’ fhe - 
was {peechlefs ; ‘* and by thy fhoul it was tree long 
éGydelts ‘béfore -fhe got updn “her: leos agaih:? 
then I’ compofed a‘ lamentation m:the Irifh tongue 
— and futg it to the tune of drimmendoo , but, a 
friend of ‘mine“of the order’ of St: Francis, has 
made a relation of it into Englifh, and irgbes very 
well to the words of Elen a Roon. 











a. Macray¥More. : a . 
sé Whether is’é an elesy of a ode? .... | 


' - OctapBer. +’ 

’* How the dévil can it be odd, when the verfes 

<* are all even? - eee: ee ae 

eo. ek MAcLAYMORE. | 

» 4 Giftit be bh elegy, it mult be. written in: the 

S-carmen élegiacum; or giff it be an ode, it may 

** be mometslos, dicolos, tetraftrophos, —or per- 

‘* haps its lddfe iarnbics. 7 
2 re eS Ly reo 


* 
— ay. . 


OcraBBerR, | 
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OcLABBER. 
«© Arra, wpon my confcience I believe it -1s 
s© Gmple fhambrucks, honey.” butif you'll hold 
your tongue you fhall fee with your own eyes." 


SON G. 


Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone, . 
Ye {wains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone, 
7 ee Ochone my-dear jewel; | | 
Why was you focruel 
- “Amidft my companions 4 leave me alone ? 


Tho’ Teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall ; 
Tho’ Teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall; 

: ~~ ‘Jn the.dark fhe was groping; . aa 
- And found it wide open ; ~ 
Och! the devil himfelf — not ftand fuch a fall. 


In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more, 
In beholding your charms, I can {fee them no more, 
If you’re dead do but own it; . 
| Then you'll hear me bemoan it; 
-For in loud lamentations Pa fate I'll deplore. 
ah | 


s Devil curfe this occafion with tumults and ftrife! 

* 4s Devil curfe this occafion with tumults and ftrife! 
«© O! the month of November, 

: “. She’ll have, caufe to remember | 

«¢ Aga black letter day [ the days of her life.” - 


_ ‘With aropeI could catch the dear creature I’ve loft! 
“With a rope could:catch the dear creature I’ve loft! 
0 Burt, without a difmiffion, ; 

| I'd lofe my.commiffion, — | 

And be hang’d with difgrace for deferting my er 
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‘ Shall I never fee you, my lovely Sheelah, ‘ thefe 
feven Jong years ?—An it plaifed God to bring us 
within forty miles of each other, I would never 
defire to be nearer, all the days of my life. 

Mac.LayMore. , : 
Hoot-fie! Captain Oclabber, whare’s a’ your. 
philofophy ? did ye never. read Seneca de Con- 
folatione ?—-orVolufenus, my countryman, de Tran- _ 
quilitate Animi ?—— I’fe warrant we have left a- 
bonny lafs too, in the braes of Lochaber —— 
my yellow hair’d: deary that won’t to meet me 
amang the hether—-—Heigh firs | how fhe grat and 
cried, waes my beart that we foould funder.— Whithts 
what’s a that rippet ? - [A noife of drums. 
ae aed OcLABBER.  =— | 

_ Arra-mon-deaul! they are beating our grena- 
dier’s march, as if the enemy was in view: but, 
I thall fetch them off long enough before they be- 
gin tg charge ; or, by St. Patrick! Pll beat their 
fkulls to a pancake. | | a 
© MactayMore. [To a bag piper crofing the fage 

‘¢ Whare ‘are ye ga’atie with the moofic, Do- 

S* nald ? | 





re a Pipger.: — ae 
‘© Guid faie ! -an pleafe your honour, the com- 
‘$6 mander has fent for her to play a {pring to the 
S* fafenach damfel: but, her nain st wad na 
‘© pudge the length of her tae, without your ho« 
:6§ nour’s order — and fhe’l! gar‘a’ the men march 
© before her with the Pricith flag and the reft of 
$* the plunder. _- - | 
oro * >" *  “MEACLAYMQRE. — a 
_. §§ By my faut! he’s a gowk, and a gauky, to 
‘* ettle at diverting the poor Jefly with the puppet- 
¢s fhew of her ain misfortune ——— but, hawfom- 
f* ever, Donald, ye may gang and entertain her 
6° with a pibroch of Macreeman’s campofition : 
- : s* ap 





_) 


2 Fhe R-E-PRIS AL: er,- 
*. and if fhe has any tafte for moofic, hi foon 
«. * gat her forget her difafter. 
- OCLABBER. 

sc Asrah, flow fince that’s the caale, I would 
“* not be guilty of. a rude thing to the lady ; and 
if it be done .to compofe her {pirits, by my 
_-faobl | the drum:fhall beat till the’s both’ deaf 
+’ and’. dumb, before I tell it to ledve of ——but, 


se pad Bo sa {ee the proceffion, .  Eeunt. 
Ati (SCENE me: 
eSB Regeefffon, 


“ (Ein, “the bag- -pipe—then a ragged, dirty foeet for 
.,*¢. the French colours—a file of foldiers in tatters— 

© the Englifo prifoners—the plunder, in the midft 
4 of which és an Englijo buttock of beef carried on 
46 the. fooulders’ of four meagre Frenchmen. The 
“ drum followed by a crew of French failors.”\ — 


es a ” -CHametcyon. fia 


CHAMPIGNoN. a es 
Madame, you fee de.fortune of aa war 
‘thy tate’be admirable capticieux+— you ‘be de pri- 
fonier of ‘my ‘arm-+-T be de cautive of. yout eve ~~ 
fc gait! my Eon tdrn to -my Glgrace! «- m 
HARRIET. - 
eee culy, I thinle- {0 'too—+-for; moshing aaa be 
~ mnie difgraceful than what you. have:done. » 
CHAMPIGNON. wi) ets “3 
Den vat I ave-.done ! «~ parbleu ! I not ander: 
“ftand vat you meah, madame—=I ave de honor 
to matey off one great: victoire over de Pas: 
. WWarRRiIeET..: a 
" You have carried -off an unarmed: -boat contrary 
to-the law of- nations ; and rifled the ypaflengers:in 
 oppofition to the dictates of juftice and humanity 
—I 
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— I fhould be glad to know — a common | rob- 
ber could do worfe. , . 
- CHAMPIGNON. eo 

Common eb ber — Madam your ferviteur tres 
humble — de chart of your éefprit be as_ brilliant 
as de attraits of your-péerfonne : in one and t’oder 
you be parfaitement adorable — ouaree den ae f 
prefent ‘my *art at: your altar.” 

Harrier. 

If you have any heart to prefent, it mutt /_ 
very ftale facrifice for my own part I have no 
tafte for the fumét; fo you had better keep ‘it for 
the ladies of your own country. 

CHAMPIGNON. 

Ah cruelle! ——de ladies en France will felicite 
demfelves dat you renonce de tendre of monfieur 
de Champignon. — ** Madame Ja duchefte - 
** mais taifons —” alte la— et la belle marquife ! 
ah quelles ames! — vanité a rt, madam, I ave de 
honneur to be one man a Bae. fortunes. —— 
diable m’emporte! “till I rencontre your invincible 
eye, I ave away de fame fuccés in love as in war. 

: Harriet. 

I dare fay you have been always equally lucky 

and wile. 








“e 


CHAMPIGNON. | 
«¢ Ah ma -charmante !'— dat is more of your 
“© bonté den of my merite — permettez donc, dat 
‘© T amufe you wid the tranfports of my flame. 
| Harriet. 
“Ina: proper place, I b-lieve I fhould find them 
“¢ very entertaining.” - 
(CHAMPIGNON. 
How you ravith ‘me, my princeffe! — avouez 
donc, you ’ave de fentimens for my perfonne ——- 
“parbleu ! it is all your generofité — dereis noting 
extraordinary in my perfonne, diable m’emporte ! 
hai, hai. | [Cuts a caper. 
3 HARRIET. 
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_  Harrrer. aaa 

Indeed, monfieur, you do yourfelf. injuttice 3 ; 
for, you are certainly the moft extraordinary per- 
fon I had ever the honour to fee. . 

CHAMPIGNON., 

Ah, ahs madame! I die under the charge of 

your politefie your approbation ave diffipé de 
rouillard dat envelope ma fantafie —— your {mile 
infpire me wid allegrefle —— allons ! vive > amour: 
la, Ia, la, la, = 
sR | 

What a delieate pipe! I find, monfieur, you're 

alike perfect in all your accomplifhments. 
CHAMPIGNON. 

Madame, your flave eternellement —— perfon- 
nes of gout ave own dat me fing de chanfonettes 
not altogether too bad; before I ave de honour tg 
receive one ball de piftolet in my. gorge, wen I 
board de Englis man of war, one, two, three, four, 
ten year ago ~——I take poffeffion fabre a la main; 
but, by gar, de ennemi be opiniatre ! , dey re- 
' fufe to fubmit and carry me to Pimames dre 
apprehend. your tongue, madame---dere I dance, and 
ave de gallanteries parmi les belles filles Angloifes 
— I teafh dem to love — they teafh me to fing 
your jolies vaudevilles. ———.4 ceblere dere vas, and 
be hive in one ftall———Hai, hai! how you talte my 
talens, masanie ° | 




















- Harrisr. 

Oh! you fing inchantingly ; and fo natural, one 
would imagine you had been a cobler all. the days 
of your life Ha, ha, ha! 

CHAMPIGNON. | 

Hai,- hai, hai! if you not fatter me; md- 
dame, I be more happy dan Charlemagne ——— but 
I ave fear dat you mocquez de moi -—— tell a oe 

3] 
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_of grace, my princeffe, vat fort of lover you fhoofe 


——— I vil transform myfelf for your plaifir. 
Harriet. 
I will noc fay what fort. of lover I like; but Vii 
fing what fort of lover I defpife. 
(CHAMPIGNON. (Afsde.) — 
By gar, fhe love me eperduement. : 


{. 


, 


From the man. whom I love, tho’ my heart I 


difguife, © 
i will freely defcribe the wretch I defpife, 


- And if he has fenfe but to ballance a ftraw, 


He will fure take the hint from the picture I draw. — 
| ut 


A wit without fenfe,. without fancy a beau, 


Like a parrot he chatters, and ftruts like:a crow : 
A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon, 
In comegs a hind, in conceit ’a ga{coon. 
Asa vulture rapacious, in falfehood a fox, 
Inconftant as wawes, ‘and unfeeling as rocks; 
As a tyger ferocious, perverfe as an hog, 
In mifchief. an ape, and in paenine a dog. 
IV 


Tn a word, to fum up all his talents together, 
His heart is of lead, and his brain is of feather : 
Yer, if -he has fenfe but to ballance.a ftraw, 

He will fure take the hint from the picture 1 draw. 


CHAMPIGNON. 


“Morbleu, madame, you fing a merveilles —— | 
bur, ” gar, de figure be ver t fingulier. 


SCENE 


ae “The REPRIS A bi ats 
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SCENE W. | 


Harrie?. Crampicnow: Heartiy. 


| -CHAMPIGNoN. | 
Monf. Artlie, I aye de honeur to’ be your moft 
- umble ferviteur mademoifelle your fifter 
ave des perfections of an ange; but fhe be cold as 
de albatre. You do me good office — I become 
of your alliance — you command my fervice. 
FJEARTLY, 

I hope my fifter will fet a proper value upon 

your addreffes: and you may depend upon niy 
-beft endeavours to perfuade her to treat your paf- 
fion as it deferves, 

Caampinnan: 

As it deferve ! — mardy!, dat is all I defire — 
den I treat you as one prince. (4 fervant whifpers 
and retires.| Comment! que m’importe—madame I 
mutt leave you for one moment to de garde of Monf. 
your broder; but I return inone twinkle. [Exit. 





SCENE V, 


HEARTLY. HARRIET. 


HEARTLY. 
. My dear Harriet, have you good nature enough 
to forgive me for having expofed you to all thefe 
_ dangers and misfortunes ° 
HarRIET. 
_ I can’t but be pleafed with an event which has . 
introduced me to the acquaintance of the accom- 
plifhed Champignon, ha, ha, ha! 
 HeEartLy. 
You can’t imagine how sappy 1 I am to fee hb 
ar 


a 
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bear your misfortune with fuch good humour, af% 
ter the terror you underwent ac our being taken. 

Harrier. 

I was indeed terribly alarrped when a cannon 
fhet came whiftling over our heads; and not a 
lictle dejected when I found myfelf a prifoner — 
but, I imagine all danger diminifhes, or at leaft 
lofes part of its terror, the nearer you approach it: 
and as for this Champignon, he is fuch a con- 
temptible fellow, that upon recollection, I almoft 
defpife myfelf for having been afraid of him. — 
O’my confcience! I believe all courage is acquired 
from practice. — I don’t doubt but in time I 
fhould be able to ftand a battery, myfelf. 

HEARTLY. 

Well, my fair Thaleftris, fhould you ever be 
attacked, I ‘hope the aggreffor will fall befote 
you. Champignon has certainly exceedéd 
his orders, and we fhall be releafed as foon asa | 
reprefentation can be made to the French court. 

| Harrier. 

I fhould be loth to trouble the court of France 
with matters of fo little confequence. Don’t you 
think it practicable to perfuade the captain to ‘fet 
us at liberty? There is one figure in rhetoric 
which I believe he would hardly refift. 
_ | HearTLy. : 

I guefs your meaning, and the experiment fhall 
be tried, if we fail of fuccefs from another quar- 
ter. I intend to make myfelf known to Oclabber, 
with whom 1 was formerly acquainted, and take 
his advice. He and the Scotch enfign are at va- 
' riante with Champignon, and difapprove of our 

being made prifoners. | 





“3 


“~ 


B SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
Hearty. LARniee: ‘Brus. 


| eae to Bavari 

Well, fir, you have been fithing the bonny Scot = 
have you caught any intelligence ? 
| Brusu. © 

Sir, I have done your bufinefs — Capt. Maclay- 
more and [I have been drinking a bottle of four 
wine to the health of Mifs’ Harriet and your wor- 
fhip ; in a word, he is oy. devoted to your 
fervice. 

| | Harrier. 

6 Pray, Mr. Brufh, what method did you take 
 - to ingratiate yourelf with that ptoud, aisles 
ase Highlander ¢ e 

Baise — 2 
<< T won his heart with fome tranfient encomi- 

“© ums onhis country. I affected to admire his 
*¢ plaid, as an improvement on’ the Roman toga; 
“© {wore it was a moft foldierly garb; and faid, I 
<6 did not wonder to fee it. adopted by a nation 
<< equally renowned for learning and valour. 

HIEARTLY. 
‘© Thefe infidious compliments could not fail to 

- undermine his loftinefs. 

Br usH. 
“© He adjufted his bonnet, rolled his quid fies 

«© one cheek to the other,. threw his plaid over 

.® his left fhoulder with an air of importance, 
. & ftrutted to the farther end of the deck ;. then 
“© returning with his hard features unbended into 
‘Sa ghattly fmile, « By my faul! man (fays 
‘ he) ye’re na fule; I fee ye ken foo weel how to 
. ©imak proper diftinétions — you and I man be 
‘J "better acquanted. * eee T bowed very low in re- 

** turn 


Sse 


* was better. than I.was bonny 
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_ © turn for the great honour he did me — hinted, 


“ that, though now I was in the ftation of a fer- 
<< vant, I had fome pretenfions to family; and 


—* fighing, cried sempora. mutantur, ch gps mutemur 


 inillis, 
oo ya... | Hearthy... | 

“That ferap of Latin was a home thruft. —— 
“* You fee, firrah, the benefit of a charity-fchool. 

| a Brusy. ; 

“¢ Ay, little did I think, when I was flogged 
“<< for neglecting my accidence, that ever my learn- 
“* ing would. turn to fuch account ——- Captain 
‘© Maclaymore was furprized to hear me {peak 
“© Latin: yet he found fault with my pronuncia- 
“¢ tion. He fhook me by the hand, though I 








. was a little thy of that compliment, and faid 


“< he did not expact to find flowers under a nettle :” 
‘© but I put him in mind of the fingat cat, for I 
then he car- _ 
** ried me to his cabin, where we might difcourfe 
‘© more freely; told me the captain was a ight- 





_ © beaded gufe, and exprefied his concern at your 


“© captivity, which he faid was a flagrant infrac- 


_ S© tion of the treaty. of. Atv la Chapelle. ° 


7 Harrier. | 
*¢ There I hope you backed his opinion with all 

** your eloquence. ~~ «-. a 

| Brus. 

“© T extolled his underftanding ; interefted his 
‘+ gallantry in the caufe of a diftrefled lady; and 
** in order to clinch my remonftrance, told him 


' §© that my mafter’s great grandmother’s aunt was 


“a Scotchwoman of the name of Mackintofh, 
‘¢ and. that Mr. Heartly piqued himfelf on the 


* Highland blood that ran in his veins.. 7 


| 2 HEARTLY. | ey 
S$ I'm obliged to your invention for the honour 
, Be —  * 





= 
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«© of chat alliance ——— I hope the difcovery fiad a 

“ proper effect upon my coufin Maclaymore. © 
BrusuH. 

% Hewno fooner heard that -particular, than he 
“ ftarted up, trying, ‘ What the deel fay ye? 
* Mackintofh!—-fwunds man! that’s the name 
* of my ain mither— whakens but mefter Heartly 
* and I may be coozens feventeen times removed ;’ 
*¢ then he gave me.a full account of his pedigree 
“<< for twelve generations, and hawked up the names 
‘* of his pga till they fee my teeth on edge : 
““ to conclude,” he has -promifed to give you all 
the affiftance in his power, and even to favour our 
efcape ; for, over and above his other motives, 
I find he longs to return to his own country, and 
thinks a piece of fervice done to an Englith gentle- 
‘man may enable him to gratify that inclination, 

se . - * Afpartsy.  - > ee 
- + But what fcheme have you laid for our efcape? 
| : - Brus. 

The boat is along fide, our men are permitted 
to. walk the deck-— when the captain retires to 
reft, and the watch is relieving, nothing wil be. 
more eafy than to ftep-on beard of our own galley, 
_ cut the rope, hoift the fails, and make the beft of 

our way to Old England: eae 

| _ Hearty. 5 

But, you don’t confider that Mr. de Champig- 
non, if alarmed, may flip his cable and give us 
chace-—~ nay, compliment us with a difh of 
{ugar plumbs that nay be very hard of digeftion. 

a > Brusa. Gh eG 

There, the friendfhip of Maclaymore will be of 
fervice:: for, as foon as our - flight is known, he 
and his men, on pretence of being alert, will make’ 
{uch a buftle and confufion, that nothing can be 
done until we are out of their -reach ; and then Ye 

= mu 
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muff truft to our canvas and the trim-of our vef- 
fel, which is a prime failer. 
HARRIET. 

The project is feafible, and may be the more 
practicable, if: the Irith lieutenant can be brought 
co Co- cree with the enfign. 

HEARTLY. 
 Odfo! there he comes ——— Brufh go and wait 
upon Mifs eribecas to her oo while t accoft this 


Hibernian. 


5 Cc E N E vi. 
Hearty. OcLABBEER. 


: Ocrawsen: : 

Your humble. fervant, fir-—~ EF hope the lady is 
plaifed with her accommodation ——= don’t you 
begin to be refrefhed' with the French air gt 
over the fea ? — upon my confcience! now, it’s fo 
delicate and keen, that for my own part, honey, 


“I have been as hungry as an Irifh wolf dog, ever 
“ince 1 eamé to this kingdom. ~ 


| Heart ty. 
Sir, I thank you for your kind inquiry — I am 
no ftranger to the French air, nor to the polite- 
nefs of Capt. Oclabber -—— What! have you quite 


- forgot your old ‘acquaintance ? 


OcLasBER. 
‘Acquaintance, honey |= by my fooul | ! |} fhould 


. be proud: to recollect your countenance, though 


I never faw you before in the days of my life. 
HearTLy. 
Don’ t you remember two Englifhasen: at — 


- about three. ae ago, of the name of Fleartly ? 


. OCLABBER. : 
Ub ub 00 (we by Shaint Patrick I. remember 
B 3 you 
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you as’ well as nothing in the world —— ‘Arrah, 
now, whether is it your own felf or your brother ! ; 
| HEARTLY. 

My brother died of a confumption foon ae 
our return to England. 

OcLaBBER. 

Ah! God reft his foul, poor ae eee om 
it is a great comfort to a man to be after dying 
in his own country — I hope he was your elder 
brother, gra, Oh! I remember you two made 
one with us at the Hotel de Bufly —— by my 
faoul! we were very merry and frolickfome; and 
you know I hurt my ancle, and my foot fwelled as 
big as tree potatoes — by the fame token I fent 
for a rogue of a furgegn, who fubfcribed for the 
cure, . and wanted to make a hand of my foot. -— 

Mr. Heartly, the devil fly away with me, but I 
am proud to fee you, and you may ne me 
without fear or affection, gra, 

HEARTLY, 

Sir, you are extremely kind; and may, bap: 
prehend, do me a good office with Capt. Cham- 
pignon, who, I cannot help faying, has treated us 
. with oy little ceremony. 

~ > OCLABBER. 

Pil. tell you what,— Mr. Heartly, we sficees 
don’t choofe to find fault with one another; be- 
caufe there’s a difcipline and fubordination to be 
_ obferved, you: know; ~—therefore I thail fay nothing 
_ of .him.as..an officer, honey ; but, as: a man, my 
dear, by the mafs, he’s a meer baift. 60 ee 

Hearty. 

-V’ni-glad to find your opinion of him fo eaten: 
able to-my own.-I underftand by my fervant too, 
that Mr. Maclaymore agrees with us, in his fen- 
“tients of sete de Champignon ; ; and difap- 
: proves 





o 





fhop of Armagh. 
{worn brothers — tho’ I’m his fenior officer, and 
_ f{paik the French more uid, gra, 
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proves of his taking our boat, as an: jeden 
able infult offered to the Britifh nation. 

—  '‘OcLaBBeEr. 
_ By my faoul! I told him fo before you came 
aboard.—As for enfign-Maclaymore, there is not 
a prettier fellow in feven of the beft. counties in 


Ireland — as ‘brave as a heron, my dear — arrah; 


the devil burn him if he fears any man that never 
wore ahead — Ay, and a great {cholar to boot — 
he can talk Latin and Irifh as well as the archbi- 
Did’n’t you know we are 





SCENE VIIL 


Heartty. Occazper. Bruse. 


Brusu. 
O Lord, fir! all the fat’s in the fire. 
OcLABBER. 
Arrah what’s a fire honey ? 
Brusu. - | | 
All our fine projeét gone to pot ! —— “ We 


«© may now hang up our harps among the willows, 
‘© and fic down and weep by Babel’s ftreams.” 
. Hearty. | 
What does the blockhead mean? 
Brusu. 

One of our foolith fellows has blabbed that 
Mifs Harriet is not your fifter, but your miftrefs ; 
and this report has been carried to. Monfieur de 
Champignon, whom I left below in the cabin, 


_ taxing her with diffimulation, and threatening to 


confine her for life. ——— He fings, capers, {wears 


and ftorms in a breath! —- I have feen Bedlam : 
' but an Englifh lunatic at full moon, is a very fo- 


B4 - ber 
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ber animal when compared to a Frenchman in a 
pafionn ’ os eee 
: - FLEARTLY, | 
-- } care not for-his paffion or his power ——~- By 
Heaven! he fhall not offer the leaft violence to 
my Harriet, while a drop of blood circulates in 
my veins! — I'll affaule him, tho’ unarmed, and 
die in her defence-———— +: (Going. 
Bs $5. suet oot « _ OCLABBER, ‘ 
- Won’t you be eafy now ?— your dying figni- 
fies nothing at all, honey; for, if you fhould be 
killed in the fray, what excufe would you make 
to the young lady’s relations, for leaving her alone 
in the bands of the enemy ? — by iny faoul! you’d 
Jook very foolifh.—Take no notice at all, and give 
yourfelf no trouble about the matter~and ‘if he 
fhould ravifh your miftrefs, by my falvation! I 
would take upon’ me to put him under arreft. 

; HeEartTLy. — 

The villain dares not think:of committing fuch 
an outrage! 3 | : 
| | QcLaBBER. 

Devil confound me! but I’d never defire a bet- 
ter joke—-—Och! then my dear, you’d fee how 
Pd trim him—you fhould have fatisfactten to your 

_ heart’s content, 
| HEARTLY. | 

Diftraction !———]f yeu. will not give. me your 
alfiftance, I’]l fly alone to her defence, 

a BRusH, 7° Hs irs 

Zooks! fir, you’re as.:mad as-he. — You'll ruin 

: ys all paft redemption.—~ What the deuce are you 
. afraid of >Ravith!—-An atomy like that pretend 
to ravifh! No, ng: he’ll ravifh nothing ‘but our 
. goods and chattels, and thefe he has difpofed of 
: already.——Befides, Mifs Harriet, when his back 
- was turned, defired me to conjure you in her name, 
to take care of yourfelf.: for Champignon would 
have no pretence to confine her, if you was out of 
the way. -  OCLABBER 
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7 OccaBBEeR. — 

O’my confcience, a very fenfible young woman! 
‘When there are two lovers in the caafe, ’tis natu- 
ral to wifh one of them away.—Come along with 
me, honey ; we'll hold a-council of war with en- 
fign Maclaymore—perhaps he may contrive mains 
to part you.—-No man knows better how to make 
a foldierly retreat. | , 

| Brus. Re 
_. Seldierly or unfoldierly, it fignifies not a but- 

ton—fo. we do but efcape, I fhall be glad to get 
away at.any rate, even if I fhould fly like a thief 
from the gallows. | 3 : 
ae _ OcLaBBer. 7 

Devil fire you, my dear! your a wag.—Arrah, 
who told you that my friend Maclaymore efcaped 
from the gallows? By my faoul! ’tis all for- 
Sune de la guerre. Indeed, indeed, I would never 
defire to command a better corps than what I. 
- could form out of the honeft gentlemen you have 

hanged in England. a : 
 Heartry, | 
. I’m fo confounded and perplexed in confequence 
of this unlucky difcovery, that I can’t ftart one 
— diftin@ thought, much lefs -contribute to any 
. {cheme that requires cool deliberation. . 
| , OcLABBER. 
_-- Arrah faith, my dear, we muft leave thofe things 
-¢o wifer heads, —For my own part, I’m a foldier, 
_ and never burden my brain with unneceffary bag- 


gage. eee 


— T won't pretend to lead, but I follow in the throng; 
And as I don’c think at all, T can never think 

wrong. oo oo. 

END of the FIRST ACT. 








/ 
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ACT IE 
SCENE 1 Cae 
{4 great noife and Buftle bebind the poe 


Maczaymors. CHAMPIGNON, 
Cua MPIGNON running ai the Hage i in a belles 
- ° dfhabille. 

— garde qu’elle ne vous echappe !’ —— aux 
armes | ——_——»—- Monf.- le Second ~——= contre 
maitre la chaloupe! la chaloupe! 

MActayMore. : 
[Overturning him as if thro’ miftake. 

As I fall anfwar, the folks are a’ gaen daft ! — 
~ deel ftap out your ‘een! I’m nae fic midge but ye 
might a feen me in your porridge., 

~ CHAMPIGNON. . 
Ah meurtre ! affaffin! vous avez tué votre com- 
mandant! holla ho! mes gens, a moi. 
| | MacLAyMoRE. 

Hout, na! it canna be our commander Mon- 
fieur de Champignon, running about in the dark 
like a worricow! Preferve us a’! it’s the 
vara man weel I wot, Sir, [’m right forry to 
find you in fic a pickle —— but, wha thought to 
meet with you playing atblind Harry on deck ? 

CHAMPIGNON. [ Rifing ig. 
Ventre faingris! my whole brain be derangeé !— 
Traitre! you be in de complot. 
MAcLAYMORE. 

Traiter me nae traiter, Mefter Champignon, 
or gude faith! you andl man ha’ our kail thro’ 
the reek. 














CHAMPIGNON. 
Were be de prifoniers ? —tell a me dat—ha !|— 
. mort de ma vie! de Englis vaifieau ! — de prife ! 
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de prifoniers! —-— facrebleu! ma gloire! mes 
richeffes! reridez moi les prifoniers — you be de- 
enfeigne, you be de officier. | a 

MactayMOre. 

Troth, 1 ken foo weel I’m an officer — I wufs, 
fome other people who haud their heeds unco high, 
ken’d the refpact due to an officer, we fhould na 
be fafhed with a’ this din. | oS 
| CHAMPIGNON. 

Tellame au moment, were be Monfieur ’Artlie ? 
were be de prifoniers ? wat you beat my brain wid 
your fottifes ¢ : 

| MACLAYMORE: a 

Nay, fin ye treat me with fa little ceremony, Iman 

-tell you, Mefter Heartly-was na committed to my 
charge, and fae ye may gang and leuk after him — 
and as for prifoners, I ken of nae prifoners but your — 
ain valet whom ye ordered to be put in irons this 
morning for fupping part of your douillon, and if 
the poor fallow had na done the deed I think he 
mutt have ftarved for want of victuals. 
CHAMPIGNON. 
Morbleu! Monfieur Maclaimore, you diftrait 
_me wid your babil I demand de Englis 
prifonniers —— m’ intendez vous ? 
MachayYMoORrE. | 
Monfieur de Champignon, je vous entens bien — 
there was nae Englifh prifoner here for I man 
_ tell you, Sir, that if ever you had read Grotius de 

Fure Belli ac Pacis — or Puffendorf de officio Hominis 
£? Civis — ye wad a’ feen he could na be in the pre- 
dicament of a captus in bello, or an obfes or vades — 
for what? ye’ fay — becaufe he was na teuk fia- 
grante bello — ergo he was nae prifoner of war ——~ 
' now what fays the learned Puffendorf? 

| | CHAMPIGNON. 

~ Comment! you call me Puff-and-horf? ventre 
“bleu! you be one impertinent: -_ 


" g Mac« 
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. MAaAcLAYMORE. 

What, what! that’s a paughty word, 
Sir —— that’s nae langage for a gentleman — nae 
mair 0° that, or gude faith we'll forget where we 





| CHAMpicnon. | 
Morbleu! you ave forget dat I be your general 
‘== your chief, 
Mac ayMore. 
By my faul man! that’s ftrange news indeed! — 
‘You my chief! you chief of the pasecayootest 
_ CHAMPIGNON. 
moi qui‘vous parle. 
MaAcLayMoreE. 
_ Donna ruftre me, Sir, or deel dam my faul, but 
Yl wraft your head aff your fhoulders, if ye was 
the beft iti eal in France. 
| [They draw and fight. 


Si, moi, ruftre - 





SCENE IL 


Octaszer, CuampicNon, MAcLAYMORE. 


OcLaBBER. 

Devil fire you my lads! what's the maining. of 
all this difturbance ? o’ my confcience! 
there’s no fuch thing as refting below-——+~—~ a'man 
would lie as. quiet at the bottom of the fea —— 
I’ve been a bed thefe tree hours, but I could not 


_clofe an eye, gra; for, you sine me before I fell | 
| = 











“” 
, & 
ad 
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- *© cabins with your own hands ;” and then, .if you | 
cut one another’s troats, by the bleffed Virgin! 
you fhall be brought to a court martial, and tried 
for your lives, agra. 
Maciaymore. — {Sheathing bis ‘word. 
~ ‘Weel, weel, Sir, ye’re my commanding 
~ offifher tuum est imperare but, he 
and J fall meet before mountains meet that’s a”. 
CHAMPIGNON ¢o OCLABBER. a 
Vat! you prefume to entremettre in mes affaires 
d’honneur you ave de hardieffe to difpute . 
wid me de command of dis Vaiffeau de Guerre? 
tella me, if you know my condition, ha? 
OcLaABBER. 

Indeed, indeed my dear, I believe your prefent 
condition is not very favoury but, if enfign 
Maclaymore had made you fhorter by the head, 
your condition would have been ftill worfe 
and yet upon my confcience! I have feen'a man 


command fuch a frigate as this, without any head. 
at all. 


























CHAMPIGNON. : 
Monfieur O-claw-bear, you mocquez de moi --= 











“You not feen to know my noblefie dat I 
- defcend of dé bonne famille dat my proge- 
niteurs ave bear de honourable cotte ————— de cotte 
of antiquitt. 

- OCraBBER. 


‘By my faoul | when I knew you firft, you bore 
a very old coat yourfelf,- my dear; for it was 
thread-bare and out at elbows. 
CHAMPIGNON. 
Ah! la mauvaife plaifanterie. daignez, 
my goot lieutenant O-claw-bear, to onderftand dat 
‘Lave de grands alliances du bien de. 


rente —-———- dat I ave regale des princes in my 
"Chateau: : 











Och t 
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| OcLABBER, ; 

Och! I beg your chateay’s pardon, gramma- 
‘chree! 1 have had the honaur to fee it on the banks 
of the Garonne and by my faoul! a very 
venerable building it was ——~— aye, and very 
well bred to boot, honey ; for, it ftood always une 
covered: and never refufed entrance to any paf- 
fenger, even tho’ it were the wind and the rain, 


gra. 
~ CHAMPIGNON. 
You pretendez to know my famille, ha? 
| OcLABBER. 
By fhaint Patrick! I know them as well as the 
Father that bore them your nephew is a beg- 
ging brother of the order of St. Francis ——— 
Mademoifelle, your fifter, efpoufed an eminent /a- 
vatier in the county of Bearne; and your own fhelf, 
my dear, firft mounted the ftage as a charlatan ; 
then ferved the count de Bardafch for your diver- 
_fion; and now by the king’s favour, you command 
a frigate of twelve guns, lying at anchor within. 
_ the province of Normandy. =~ 

3 Es CHAMPIGNON. 

Ah quelle medifance ! —— que vous imaginez 
bien Monfieur but, I vill reprefent your 
. ¢onduite to des Marechaux of Francé: and dey 

will convince you dat Monfieur de Champignon 
is one perfonne of fome confideration un 
. Charlatan! mardy! dat be ver plaifant. — 
Meffieurs, ferviteur I go to give de necef- 
faires ordres pour r’attraper de Englis chaloupe — 





























jufque au revoir Charlatan ! Savatier ! 
ow Mort de ma vie! | 
SCENE 
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se E'N E IIL. | 

= OcuapzEr, MaczayMork, 
OcLABBER. . 


Faith and troth! my dear, you'll fee the cha | 
dJoupe far enough out of fight, by this time. 











; MactayMore. 

By may faul! captain, ye fent hint awa’ with a 
flea in his bonnet ————~- He’ll no care to wreftle 
anither fa” with you in a hurry he had the 
wrang fow by the lug. | eae 
| ‘7 6 OCLABBER. : o- 

Tf he will be after playing at rubbers, he muft 
expect to meet with bowls — pooh ! I mam, 


he muft look to meet with bowls, if he will be play- 
ing at rubbers -arra‘man deaul! that’s not 
the thing neither but, you know my main- 
‘ing, as the faying is. | | 
: Macraymore. 
‘Hoot, aye — I’fe warrant I ken how to gar your 
bools row right — and troth I canna help thinkin 
but I played my part pretty weel for a beginner. 
_— —- OCLABBER. : | 
For a beginner ! Devil fetch me ! but you 
played like a man that jokes in earneft buc | 
your joke was like to cut too keen, honey, when I 
came to part you and yet I came. as foon as 
you tipped me the wink with your finger. 7 























Bec wp sy MactayMore, 
Let that flie ftick i’che wa” —-— when the dirt’s 
dry it will rub out ——— buit, now we man tak care 


‘of the poor wafflaffy that’s left under our protection, 
and defend her from themaggots of thisdaft French- 
man. 

OcLABBER. 


I will be after. confining him to his cabin, ifhe 


Offers to touch a hair of her beard, agra. 
| Mac- 
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: ‘Mactaymong., ee 
It’s now break of day — -- donia ye fee the bon 7 
“ny grey eyed morn blinking o’er yon mofly craig ?-- 
We'll e’en gang doun and tak a taffe of whifky to- 


gether, and then ke what! 5 to. be done for Mifs 
ne eee i eae _Exewst. 





: SCENE Vv. 


Haar. Brose. see 


HARRIET. 

O Lord! I’m in fuch.a Butter ——»—- What was. 
‘the meaning of all.that noife.?.----- Brafh, are you - 
 fure your matter is out of all caneee pf being is- 
taken ? 9 

. Brus. | 
| Yes, yes, Madam, fafe enough for this bout -+ 
The two land officers performed their parts to a 
miracle My Matter and our people flipped 
into the boat, :without being difturbed by: the cen- 
tries who were tutored for the purpofe; and they 
were almoft out of , before Champignon was 
alarmed by a ftarve ‘Frenchman, whofe’ hunger 
kept him awake = ~ but, now they have doubled 
the point of land,.and in four hours or fo will-be 
in fight of fweet O d England ———= I’m. fyre, ae 
’ fent.-many a, withful look after chem, ne 

Harrier. 

What! you are forry then for — flayed be- 
hind with me? 








rae 


oe Pitan: ‘ 
©! by no manner. of means, ‘Ma's am Lest 
- be fire you did mean infinite deal of bonomr, 
Ma’am, in defiring that 1 might be left, when you | 
{poke to my Matter thro’ the barricado but,.. . 
_ yét, Ma’am, ‘I have fuch a regard for Mr. Heartly, *. 
Ma’am ; that I fhould be glad to fhare all his dan- © 


Bs oe 


cs 





wa be 
-_ 


; ’ ot 
: — ay 
“Ww 
j : 
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gers. Ma’am—~~ tho’ after all is done and faid, I 
don’t think .it was very kind in him to leave his 
Miftrefs, and faithful fervant in fuch a dilemma. : 
So -Harr fer. 

‘Nay, don’c aceufe your Mafter unjuftly ——— 
you know how-unwillingly he complied with my 
requeft we could not guefs what villanous 
fteps this fellow, Champignon, might have taken to 
conceal his rapine, which Mr. Heartly will now 
have an opportunity to reprefent in its true colours. 





Bausu. 
Well --- heaven grant him fuccefs, and that 
{peedily’ - for my own part, I have been fo 





long ufed to his company, that I grow quite chick- 
en-hearted in his abfence~———=~ If } had broke my 
leg two days ago, I fhould n’t have been in this 





quandary — God forgive the man that firtt 
contrived parties of pleafure on the water. 
: 2 HARRIRT. 


. Hang fear, Brufh, and pluck up your courage--~ 

Ihave fome fmall fkill in phyfiognomy, and can 

- affure you it is not your fate to die by water+—~—~ 

Hat I fee the captain coming this way ————- 
-T muft bear the brunt of another ftorm. 
 ‘Brusu. , 

_ ‘Odfo! I'll ran down to lieutenant Oclabber, and 

-his enfiyn, and give them notice, in cafe there 


fhould be occafion so interpofe. . Exit Brulh. 
> SCENE V. | 
a CHAMPIGNON. FIARRIET, 


ar _ CHaMPIcNoN. _— 
+ Madame, you pardon my prefomption, dat I pay 
‘ma devoirs in. difhabille — bot it be all for your 

fervice ~ Monfieur your amant ave decampé 


. fans facon.————- I rake de alarm, and make all © 
| os my 
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my efforts to procure you de plaifir of feeing him 
acain Ah! he be de gallant homme to aban- 
don his Maitreffe. | 7 
HARRI®T. 
Is there no poffibility of bringing him back ? 
| ‘(CHAMPIGNON. 

By Gar! ic be tout a faic impoffible he 
{teal comme one thief into de chaloupe, and vanifh 
in de obfcurite ! 








HARRIET. 
I’m heartily glad to hear it? 
CHAMPIGNON. 
For. wat you be glad, my princefs, ha? 
FiaRRIET. 

That he’s no longer in your power. 

: CHAMPIGNON, 

Bon ! --- jufte ciel ! --- how you make me happy 
to fee you glad, Madame! la, la, la, ra ra 
Ventre bleu! he be one fugitif if we re- 
contre again, Revanche! Revanche! la, la, la, 














ra, ra Permettez donc, Madame, dat I ave 
de honeur to languiffe before your feet ave 
pitie of me take my {word ———— plongez 








dans my bofom ——-— Ah! Larron! perfide ! -.- 
da, la, Ja, ra, ra. 
| [He fings, kneels, and dances by. tarns. 
~ Monfieur Artlie is not in my power - bos! 
but, by Gar! Madame, you know who is, 








hah! 
. Harrier, 

As for me, my fex protects me I am here 
indce , a prifoner and alone; but you will not, 
you dare not treat me with indignity, 

. | CHAMPIGNON. | 

. Dare not !-+- Bravo ---- fhew to me de man vil 

fay I daie not ca--- ha----hah! - 

[Capers about. 
= Har- 
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Me Harriet. 
You" rein fuch a Set humour, ’tis pity you 
fhould want mufick hall I fing you a fong? 


CHAMPIGNON, 











Ab cruelle! you gouverne wid fouverain 
empire over my "art —— you roufe me into one 
ftorm you fing me into one calm, 


SONG, 


I. 
Let the nymph ftill avoid, aid be deaf to the fwain 
Who in tran{fports of paffion affects to complain ; . 
For his rage, not his love, in that frenzy i is fhewn ; 
‘And the blaft chat blows loudeft is foon over- 


blown. 4 
J 
: But. the fhepherd whom Cupid has oy to the 
“" ” heart, 


Will fubmitfive adore, and rejoice in the fmart; 
.Or in plaintive foft murmurs, his bofom-felt woe 
Like the fmooth gliding current of rivers will flow. 


TI, 
Tho’ filent his tongue, he will sud with his eyes, 
And his heart own your {way ina tribute of fighs ; 
‘But, when he accofts you in meadow or grove, 
His tale is all tendetnefs, rapture, and love. 


SCENE VI. 


Cuampionon, Harriet, Brusu. 


-Brusu. 
| News! news ! there’s an Englifh man of war’s 
boat along fide, with a flag of truce. 
_Cuamprcnon. 
Madame, you ave de bonté 
C 2 | to 


Caeinede { 
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to retire to your cabane — I go drefs my felf, and 
give de audience. ss Ewit Chatmpignon, 


SCENE VIL | 
Harriet, Brusu. 


Harrier. 
- OBrufh! Brufh! how my little heart palpitates 
with fear and fufpenfe ! ——~What does the arrival 
of this boat portend ? 


. «Brose... tit 
~~” Our deliverance frort the hands of the Philiftines, 
L hope it could not arrive at d moré feafon- 
able juncture ; for my fpirits are quite flagged----" 
not that 1’m- fo much*concerned on my own’ ac- 
count, Ma’am ----but, I can’t be inferifitle to your 
danger, Ma’am ———~ I fhould be an-ungrateful 
‘wretch if, I did not feel for one~that-is fo deat Yo 
Mr. Heartly, Ma’am.. m2 . 





FEaRRIET. 


Really, Mr. Brufh, you feem to have improved | 


mightily in politeriefs; {ince you lived among thefe 
French Gentlemen. ea 
| BrvsH. =. . an 
Lived, Ma’am ! —— f have been dying hourly 
fince I came aboard ; ant! that politenefs which you 
are pleafed to mention,Ma’am, is nothing but fheak- 
ing fear and henheartednefs, which f believe (Gdd 
forgive me) is the true fource of all French polite- 
nefs ; a kind of ‘poverty of {pirit, or want of fin- 
cerity I fhould be very proud to be drubbed 
in England for my infolencé ahd ill-breeding. 
HARRIET. os 
Well, I hope you'll foon be drubbed to four 
heart’s content ———— When we revifit qur own 
country, you fhall have.all my intereft cowards the 
accomplifhment of your wifh —-—— mean es 
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- dome the favour to make further inquiry about this 


fame flag of truce, and bring an account of what 
fhall pafs, to my ¢abin, where I fhall wait for you 
with the utmoft impatience. | Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 
-  Broex, and another Seaman. 
co Brock. | | 


Smite my limbs, Sam,. if the ligftenant do clap 
her abeard, here is ng plunder ——- nothing but 


‘fags and vermin, as the faying is —— we fhall 


fhare nothing but the guns and the head-money--- 
if you'call thofe heads that have no bodjes belong-, — 


ing to un. -———— Mind that there {carecrow — fee 





how his cloth hangs in the wind ————~ Adzooks! 


the fellow has got no flowage ———— he’s all up- 


‘per work and head-fail — I’l] be damn’d if the firft 


hard {quall don’t blow him into the air like the peel- 
ingofanonion, . 2 é 

oo . Yohim Bausnu.. _ 

~ Heh !—how !—no fure!—Yes faith but it is— 
Odfo! coufin Block, who thought to meet with 


* 


you among the French ? 7 


 . Brocx.. .- ©. , 
What chear ho ? —-——=.How does mother Mar- 
gery ? ——-—- meet.me among the French? Agad! . 
I'd never defire better paftime than to be among ° 
7em with a good.cutlafh in my hand, and a brace 


. of piftols in my girdle Why look you, brother, 
hearing as how you and your miftrefs were wind- 


bound, we are come along fide to tow you into the 
: : Brusu. 


"The Jord’ reward you, coufin 





but, what if 


‘this damned Frenchman fhould refufe to part with 


ys? | 
C 3 - Brock. 
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Biock. 


Why then, lieftenane Lyon isa cruifing to: winds 


ward of that: there head-land.— he’ll: be along fide 
in halfa glafs, fall under your ftern, clap his hela 
a ftarboard, rake you fore and aft, and fend. the 
Frenchman and every foul.on board, tothe devil, 
in the turning of an hand{pike. 

- Brusu. 

The devil, he will [. 

muft become of me then? 
Biock. 

Thereafter as it may be - 
your hap, I do fuppofe 
thofe things — every fhet has its commiffion, d’ye 
fee — we muft all die one time, as the faying is --- 
if you go down now, it may fave your going aloft 
another time, brother. 

*  Brusn, 

O! ue your comfort. 

‘Brock; 

Heark ye, brother, this is a cold morning- 
have you picked up never a runiet along thore ? _ 
What d’ye fay toa flug : 

‘Brus. 
Slug ! O, Tunderftand yu———_——~ 
[ Fetches a te of brandy, which Block fets to bis head, 
BLock. ~ 

Right Nantz, ftrike my topfails! Odds 
heart! this‘is the only thing in France that agrees 
with an Englifhaian’s conftitution. Let us 
drink out their brandy, and then knock out their 
brains - 
rit of the Freneh.— An Englifhman will fight at 
a minute’s warning, brother but a French> 
- man’s heart mutt be buoyed up with brandy nor 

No more keg ‘no miore courage. 
' Brvusu, 
T ‘other pull coufin, 





You muft take 


























Bhock, 


but’ ibe, what 


we failars never mind | 


This is-the way to demolifh the fpi- ~ 
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: 7 ‘Brock. 

Avafts avaft no more canvas than we can 
carry ---- we know the trim of our own veffel. --- 
Smite my crofs trees! We begin to yaw already---- 
ad ---- , 





Brush. 
Odfo! our commander is coming upon deck, to 
give audience to your midfhipman. 
PEOce 


Steady. - [Exeunt. 
SCENE IX, 


CHAMPIGNON, OcLABBER, MactayM re, BRusH, 
Tom Hautyarp an Englifh midfhipman. 


CHAMPIGNON. 
Eh bien, Monfieur, qui fouhaite il ? 
HiauLy arb. 
Anan Monfeer fweat he! - ~ Agad ! 
I believe, if we come along fide 0; you, we’!l make 
you all {weat. 








MacbhayMore. | 
That’s mair than ye can-tell, my lad ——— ye 
may gar me fweet with fechting 3 but it’s no in 
your breeks to gar me {weet with tear. 
OcLABBEB. 
You may fweat me after I’m dead, honey ---- 
but, by the bleffed Virgin! you fhall not {weat me 
alive --- and fo you may be after delivering your © 
mefiage, gra,: | 
FLAULYARD. © 
If it wa’n’e for fuch as you that fhew your. own 
country the fore-top-fail, wold our enemy’s cable, 
and mann their quarters, they would never ride 
out the gale, or dare to thew their coiours at fea-+- 
but howfomever, we'll leave that bowling i’the 
block, as the faying is --- if fo ke as how, that there 
C4. French- 
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Frenchman is commander of this here veftel, I 
have orders from my officer to demand an Eng- 
lith young woman, with all her baggage and thing- 
umbobs, that he took yefterday out of a pleafure- 
__ boat, belonging to one Mr. Heartly of Dorfetthire, 
who flipped the painter this morning. 
CHAMPIGNON, 
Mardy! de commiffion be very peremptoire! - — 
ecoute mon ami, vat you call Monfieur your com- 
~ mandant ? 
FHIautyarp. 

‘ Tdon’t take in your palaver, not I --- and may 
hap, you don’t know my lingo; but, agad! we'll 
foon make you underftand plain Englith. 

OcLABBER. 

Monfieor Champignon wants to know whb is 

your commanding officer, honey. 
HiauLyarb, 


Who fhould it be, but lientenant ion of the 


Triton man of war of fizty guns? as bold a heart 


as ever crack’d bifcuit. 
Fiala ue peal 
Bon! iuppote dat I refule de demarid of 


Monfieur Lionne i 





Pacuiend: 





Suppofe ! 
fide, yard arm and yard arm, and blow you out of 
tie wacer 5 that’s all. oe 

CHAMPIGNON. - | 

- By Gar! he vill-find himfelf miftaken : here is 
not vater for one fixty gun fhip — (afde) Heark 
you me, Monfieur vat is your name, tell Monfieur 
Lioni dat Iam called Michel, Sanfon, Goluat-de 
Champignon, Marquis de Vermiffeau dat 
I ave de honeur to -ferye de king - dat fear 
_ be one bagatelle of wich | ave de Mepris 
dat I regard you ambaffade as de Galimatias ---~ 
gat my courage fuffice to attack one whole Englis 

eftadres 











\ 


if you do, he’}i run you along- | 


—_——— — 
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efcadre ; and dat if Monf. ‘Lionne be dipoted. 60 | 
_sendre moi un vifite, I fhall ave de gloire to cha--  - 
ftife his prefomption ; fo. I permette you go your 
way. 

” Mactaymorz. ji 

. Diffentio—bide you Billy—there’s nae clerk 
- © here I trow—weel, lieutenant Oclabber, I tak 
‘¢ inftruments in your haund againft the proceed- 
ings of Captain Champignon, wha has incarce- 
rate the Englifh leddy, contrair to rhe law of 
<‘ nature and nations. Now, cocky, ye may 
'¢ gang about your bufinefs; when ye come back, 
46 Pe ‘tauk with you in’ another itile. | 


a 
A 


a 
“a 


OcLABBER. | 
“ For my own. part, Honey, I fhall be after 
« fhewing you fome civerfion in the way of my 
*< duty ; but, I taake you to witnefs chat I have 
‘© no hand in detaining the lady who is plaifed to 
** favour us — her company againft her own 
‘© confent, g | | 
Hautyarp. 
May hap you may. truft to your fhoal water— 
- # you.do you're taken all aback, brother: for, 
lieutenant Lyon commands a tender of twelve guns 
and fifty ftout hands, that draws lefs than this here 
frigate by the ftreak ;-and—heh !—agad! yonder 


-. fhe comes round the point with a flowing fail — 


_b’w’ye Monfeer Champignon; all hands to quar- 
ters; up with your white rag ; I doubt my officer 
and I will tafte: fome of your foupe meagre by 
shat time iat pipe to dinner. . [Exit 


(SCENE > ee 


" Citampicnon, Octasszr, Mactaymorg, Bavss, 


-_ Cu aMpsonon. 
Mort de ma vie! je ne vous attendois pas fitot, 
a er 
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- a quelle cote faut i que je me tourne? facrebleu! 
[afide. 

Meffieurs, I demand your confeil ; you proteft 

- againft my conduite; if you tink me ave done de 

 injuftice, you vil find me tout a fait raifonable ; 


we render Mademoifelle to de Englis ; for I juge. 
it bien, mal a-propos to engage de enemi, wen de, 


fpirit of contradiction reign among ourfelves. 
OcuaBBER. 

Faith and troth! my dear, the contradiétion is 
all over; you have nothing to do but to ftation 
your men; and as:for Mr. Maclaymore and my 
own fhelf, the Englifh cannon may make our legs 
and arms play at loggerheads in the air, Honey ; ; 


but we'll ftand by you for the glory of France, in, 


a of the devil and all his works, gra. 
MaAcLayMoRE. 


‘Never fath your noddle about me: confcience } | 


Ife no be the firft to cry darley. 
OcLABBER. 


Enfign Maclaymore, I order you to go and take 


pofieffion of the forecaftle with your divifion, 
Honey. I wifh they may fiand fire till you’re 
all knock’d o’the head, gra; but, [’m afraid 
they’re no better than dunghills ; for they were 
raifed from the Canaille of Paris: -- And now 
1’ll go and put the young lady below water, where 
fhe may laugh in her own fleeve, gra; for if the 
ship fhould “be blown up in the engagement, fhe 


-. is no more than a paffenger you know 5 and then 


fhe’ll be releafed without ranfom. 
BrusH. | 
God blefs you, captain Oclabber, for your ge- 
nerofity to my poor lady: I was ordered by my 
mafter to give her clofe attendance; and tho’ I’ 
have a great curiofity to fee the battle, Mifs Har- 
riet Bo by no means be left alone. 
iii Oclabber, a ai ah: and ae 
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SCENE XI, 


CHAMPIGNON. 

- Ventre faingris! que ferai-je? Je me fens tout 
embrouillé—ces autre Anglois font fi precipiteés ! 
qué diable les etouffe. Alfons! ‘Aux armes! ma- 
telots—mes enfans! chardon -chifon—ortie— 
fumiere — ]’hibou— la faim —allons- vite, vite 
——aux armes ! 

{4 crew of. tatterdemalions running up and down 
the deck in confufion—the ncife of cannon and 
mufquetry. | 

Ah mon bon dieu! ayez pitie. de moi encore— 
qu’ on m’ apporte de l’eau de vie. Ah -miferable 
pecheur !—je fuis. mort !—je fuis enterré ! ah !. 
voila afiez mes enfans ceflez—defiftez—il faut 


























amener Monfieur O- claw-bear —— lieutenant 
)-claw- bear 
a SCENE XII. — 
Ocraszer, [bebind the Scenes. 
Holloa ! 
CHAMPIGNON. 
 Laiffez —— laiffez leave off your fire—de 


ennemi be too ftrang we ave abaifiée le dra- 
pat command you leave off —— 
OcLABBER, 
Leaye off! arrah for what > 
CHaMPIcnon. 
De ennemi vil accord no quartier. 
QcLABBER, 

Devil burn your -quarter!—what fignifies quar- 
ter. when we're all kill’d. The men are lying along 
the deck like fo many paife; and there is fuch an 
abominable ftench, gra—by my faoul! I believe 
oid were all rotten befcre they died. ~ 

[coming uton the page. 
Arsrah 
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Arrah mon deaul! I believe the Englifh have 
made a compact with the Devil to do fuch execu- 
tion; for my enfign has loft all his men too but 
the piper, and’ they two have cleared the forecaftle 
{word 1 in hand. 

Brusu. [in great trepidation, 

O Lord! Mr. Oclabber, your enfign is playing 
the Devil hacking and hewing about him 
|" like a fury 5 for the love of God interpofe, my 
mafter is come aboard, and if they en meet 
there will be murder. 

 OcrapBer. 

By my faoul! I know he has a ak for Mr. 
Heartly, and if: he kills him it will be in the way 
of. friendfhip, Honey-——howfoemever, if there’s 
any mifcheif done, I'll go and prevent it.) - 

[Ens Oclalber. 


to 





“SCENE XIII. 


Ceieiand, lieutenant Lyon,H EARTLY,’ Haun: 
YARD, Brush, Brock, and Englith failors. 


CHAMPIGNON. 
[throwing bimfelf on bis knees and prefenting bis 
word. 
Ah! mifericorde, Monf. Artlie, quartier - ae 
quartier, pour l'amour de Dieu! * 
FIEARTLY. 
| Thave no time to mind fuch trifles—— where is 
my Harriet? - | | 
| '  Bruss. | 7 
Pll fhew you the way to the” poor thie pi- 
geon—Ah, mafter, this is a happy day ! 
 [Exeunt Heartly and Bruth, 


_SCE NE 
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SCENE XIV. 


OcLaBBer, MactaYMmore, fieacenant Lyon, 
_  Haviyarp, CuAmpiowon, &e. 


_ , OCLABBER, { delivering his fword. 
_ Gentlemen, your's is. the fortune of the day. 
‘You ovght to be. kind to us, for we have. given 
you very little trouble. Our commander 
there, is a very fhivil. perfon, gra; he don’t turft 
after the blood. of his enemy. As for the foldiers, I 
{hall fay nothing ; but upon-my faoul ! now they’re 
the nimbleft dead men I ever faw im the days of 
my, life! abont. two minutes agone they were ly- 
‘ing like fo many flaughtered fheep, and now they 
are all camper off about their bufinefs. - 
| MacLayMore. 
Ag I fall anfwar it’s a black burning fhame ! and 
I hope the king will order them to be decimated, 
that is, every tenth man to be hanged in terrorem. 
OcLasBer. 
By my falvation! if the king will take my ad- 
vice, every fingle man of them hall be decimated. 





SCE N E he laft. 
To them He ARTLY, /eading in Harriet. 


-HEARTLY Lembracing Oclabber and Maclaymore. 
Gentlemen, I’m heartily glad of having an op- 
. portunity to return, in fome meafure, the civilities 
‘you have fhewn to this young lady. Mr. Lyon, -I 
beg you'll order their {words to be reftored ; they 
were in no fhape acceffary to our grievances. - 
—— OctapBer [recetving bis fword. ; 
Mr. Lyon, you're extraimly polite ; and { hope 
yy fhall never die "till I have an Peni you to re- 
‘turn the compliment. Madam, th you joy of 
our nvsfertune, with all my faoul, 
Lyon, 
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: Lyon. 

Ta’n’t ufed to make fpeeches,, Madam, but I’m 
very glad it was in my power to ferve fuch a fine 
Jady,, “efpecially as my old {chool-fellow Heartly 
is fo much concerned in your deliverance. As for 
this fair weather fpark, Monfieur de Champignon, 
if he can’t fhew a commiffion authorizing him to 
make depredations on the Englith, I thall order 
him to be hoifted up to the yard’s arm by the neck’ 
as a pyrate’; but if he can produce his orders, he 
fhall be treated as a prifoner of war, tho’ not be- 
fore he has reftored. what he pilfer’d from you: and 
Mr. Heartly. 

Harrier. 


At that rate I’m afraid I fhall Jofe an aiairee 


You fee, Monfieur de Champignon, the old pro- 
verb fulfilled ; hanging and marriage go by de- 
ftiny : yet.I fhould be very forry to occafion even 
the death of a finner. 
_. CHAMPIGNON. © 

Madame, I implore your pitie and clemence ; 
Monfieur Artlie, I'am one pauvre miferable not 
worth your revanche, _ 


Enter Brock drunk, with a portmanteau an bis 
% | _ Sooulder ‘ 

. . Brocr. 
Thus and no near bear a hand my hearts— 
[lays it down, opens it, takes out and puts on a 
tawdry fuit of-Champignon’s cloaths. 





By your leave, Tinfey—-Odds heart! thefe braces — 


are fo taught, I muft sa my ale meee as 
the faying is. - . 
inven 
Ahey!———what the Devil have we : got here ¢ 
_ how now, Block? 
- Biocx. 
All's fair plunder between decks —— we. ha’ n’t 
: broke 





. an 


ee = 


_Gangway, you drunken {wab. 
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broke bulk, I'll affure- you ftand clear——1’ll 





foon over-haul the reft of the cargo. 


[pulls out a long leathern queue with red ribbons. 
What’s here ? the tiller of a monkey !——9’blood 
the fellow has no more brains than a noddy, to 
leave the red ropes hanging over his ftern, whereby 


the enemy may board him on the poop. 


[The next thing that appears, is a very. coarfe 
canvas fhirt with very fine lac’d ruffies. 
This here is the right trim of a Frenchman—— all 
ginger-bread work, flourifh and compliment aloft, ° 
and all rags and rottennefs alow. a 
(draws out a plume of feathers. 
Adzooks! this is Mounfeer’s vane, that like his 
fancy, veers with every puff to all’’the points of 
the compafs Hark’ee, Sam———the nob muft 
needs be damnably light that’s rige’d with fuch a 
deal of feather. . The French are fo well fledg’d 
no wonder they’re fo ready to fly. OO 
[ jinds a pocket glafs, a paper of Rouge and 
Spanifo wool, with which he daubs bis face. 
Swing the fwivel-ey’d fon of a whore! he fights 
under falfe colours like a pirate——here’s a lubberly 
dog, he dares not fhew his own face to the wea- 
ther, _ - * | | 








CHAMPIGNON. 
_ Ah! Monfieur de Belokke, ave compaffion — 
Biock. — _ 


-- Don’t be afraid, ‘Frenchman——you fee I have 
hoifted your jacket, thof I ftruck your enfign— 


we Englifhmen never ‘cut thfoats itt cold blood’: 
the beft way of beating the French is to fpare all 
their Shampinions*. Odd’s heart! I wou'd all 





‘their commanders were of your trim, brother ; 


we'd foon have the French navy at Spithead. © 
YON. oe 
But in the mean time I fhall have you to the 


BLock. 


~ 
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a et Brock. _ 
Swab !——I did fwab the forecaftle clear of the 
‘enemy,’ tbat I muft confefs. a 

_ | Lyon. 
’ None of your jaw, you lubber. 

| a Biock. 

Lubber ! ——— Man and boy, twenty years in 
the fervice —— lubber ! Ben Block was the 
‘man that taught thee, Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, 
‘and fteer———fo much for the fefvice of old Eng- 
‘Jand———But go thy ways, Ben, thy timbers are 
crazy, thy planks are ftarted, and thy bottom is 
“foul ——I have feen the day when thou would’ft 
- have fhéwh thy | with the beft o’un. 

‘eo LYON, 














. Peace, porpufs. | 
| Brock. a 
Tam a porpufs; for I fpout falt water, d’ye fee. 
-T’ll be damn’d if grief and forrow ha’n’t fet my 
eye-pumps a-going. 7 eS 
es | Harriet. de a 

_ Come Mr. Block, I muft make you friends with 
‘ieutrenant Lyon——As he has been your pupil, 
he muft be an able navigator; and this is no time 
for our able feamen to fall out among themfelves. 


: 7 ' Brock. & aid 
Why, look ye here, miftrefs, I muft confefs, as 
how, he’s as brifk a feaman as ever greas’d a mar- 
_linfpike T’ll turn *un a drift with e’er ahe that 
ever reefed a forefail——A will fetch up his lee- 
way with a wet fail, as the faying is——and as 
for my own part, d’ye fee, I have ftood by him 
with my blood———and my heart~—and my liver, 
‘in all weathers—————blow high———blow low. 
| : Harrier. | 
Well, I hope you'll live to fee and fail with him 
as an admiral. 





5 Broce. 


0 
’ 
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' TI doubt a mult be hove town firft, keel out of 


the water, .Miftrifs, and be welt-fcrubbed, d’ye fee - 
e——— then a may to fea when a wool, and hoift | 





the union flag Stand clear, John Frenchman 





a Lyovy. 
And now for you, Monfieur Champignon. 
CHAMPIGNON. oo 


Monfieur Lionne,I ave not altogether contradict- 


eds but, perhaps, a littel exceeded my ordres, wich 
were to take one Englifh chaloupe for intelligence. 
hae | HEARTLY. - 
Well I’m-perfuaded Mr. Lyon will not be 


. 





--very fevere in his fcrutiny ; and, to fhew that we 


Englifhmen can forgive injuries, and fight without 
malice, give me your hand | I can’t part with 
my miftrefs ; but in other refpeéts 1-am Monfieur 
de Champignon’s humble fervant. 

‘Lyon. - 

I was once taken by the French, who ufed me 
nobly. Pma witnefs of their valour, and an 
inftance of. their politenefs but there are 
Champignon’s in every fervice | While France 
ufes us like friends, we will return her civilities : 
when fhe breaks her treaties ard crows infolent, 
we will:drub her over to her good behaviour —— 
Jack Haulyard, you-have got a fong to the purpofe, 
that won’t, I believe, be difagreeable to the com- 


S ON G. 

Behold! my brave Britons, the fair fpringing gale, 

Fill a bumper and tofs off -your glafies : 

Bufs and part with your frolickfome laffes ; 

Then aboard and unfurl the wide flowing fail. 
D Cuorys. 














‘© The Royal Sovereign of England will ride | 
‘¢ triumphant over the waves,” as the fong goes: _ 


~ 
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| Cuyorus. : 
While Britifh oak beneath us rolls, 
And Englifh courage fires our fouls ; 
Tocrown our toils, the fates decree 
The wealth and empire of the fea. 
II. 
Our canvas and cares to the winds we difplay, 
Life and fortune we cheerfully venture ; 


And we laugh, and we quaff, and we banter; 


Nor think of to morrow while fure of to day. 
CHorus. | | 
While Britifh oak, &c. 7 
— OIL. 7 
The ftreamers of France at a diftance appear ! 
We muft mind other mufick than catches ; 
Mann our quarters, and handle our matches ; 
Our cannon produce, and for battle prepare. 
Cuorus. 7 
While Britifh oak, &c. 
| IV. 
-Engender’d in fmoke and deliver’d in flame, 
Britifh vengeance rolls loud as the thunder ! 
Let the vault of the fky burft afunder, 
So victory follows with riches and fame. 
Corus, - 
While Britifh oak beneath us rolls, 
And Englith courage fires our fouls; 
To crown our toils the fates decree °. 
The wealth and empire of the fea. 
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